
T he H'tjlorfaf 

Pri. Faith,tcl me now in earneft,how came Falftalffs fwo t( j 
fohackt? 

Pete Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and faid hce would 
frearc truth out of England but hee would make you beleeue 
it was done in fight,and perfwaded vsto do the like. 

£kr.Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpearc.gra(Te,to m a ] (e 
them blccde, and then to be {lubber our garmentes with it, and 
fweare it was the blond of true men.I did that I did not this ft. 
uen yeeres before, I blufht to heare his monfirous deuifej, 

P ritt. O villainethou lloleft a cup of facke eighteene yeeres 
ago, and v\ ert taken with the manner, and euer iince thou haft 
blufht extempore,thou hadft fire and 1 wo i d on thy fide, 6c yet 
thou ran ft away: what inlhnft hadft thou for it? 

Bar, My Lord, do you fee thefc meteors? docyou behold 
thcfeexhalations? Prince ldo. 

Bar. What thinkeyou they portend? 

‘Inn, Hot liners, and cold purfes, 

"Bar. Choler,my Lord, if rig htly taken , 

Enter palftaiffe* 

Pm.No.ifrightly taken, halter . Here<comes lcanclacke,here 
comes bare-bonediow' now my fweet creature ofbobaft,hov» 
long is’tago,Iack,fince thou faweft thine Owncknee? 

Fat. My owne knee i when I was about thy yeeres(Hal)! 
was not an Eagles talent in the waffil could haue crept intoa< 
ny Aldcrmas thumbe ring: a plagu of fighing 6c griefe,it blows 
a man vp like a bladder .T here’s villenous newes abroad, heers 
was fir lohn Braby from your fat her. -you mufl to the courtin 
the morning.That fame mad fellow of the NorthjPcrcyj&hee 
■ of Wales, that gaue Amamon the baftinado r 6c made Lucifet 
cuckold,«Scfworethedeuill His true liegeman vpon.the Crofle 
of a Welch hooke: w hat a plague call you him? 

Pain. 0 > Glendo wer. 

Fa l, Owen,. Owen, the fame, and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and thefprighty Scotof 
Scottes,Dowglas,that runnesahorfe-backyp a hill perpendi- 
cular. 

Pri n. Ho that rides at high fpcedc,and with apiftollkillesa 
TparroW flying, 
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Fal. You haue hit it. 

rUn <j>w Ce Why what a rafeal art thou then, to praife him fo fot 

rU ”T S Ahorfebackc(ye cuckoe)butafoote he vvilnotbudge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes lack, vponmftina. 

Pal. 1 eranc ye, vpon infiin6f:wcl, he is there too,and one 
Mordakc.andathoufand bier caps more.Worceslcris itolne 
away to ni^ht.thy Ethers beard i> turnd white with the news* 
you may buy land nor as cheape as ftinking mackrell, _ 

Prm Then tislikc,if there come a note fun ,andthisciuill 
buffetting hold,re Iballbuy maydenheadsastheybuy hob- 
nailes,by thehundreds, 

Fal.By the maffc lad, thou faift true , it is like wee lhall haue 
*ood*trading that way. but tellmeHal,artnoc thou horrible a- 
j*ard?thou being heireapparant, could the world pickethec 
out three fuch enemies againc,as that fiend Dowg/aSythat fpirit 
Pm^and that diuell G lendo*er> at t not thou horrible afraide*. 
doth not thy' blond thrill at it? 

Pr:». Not a whit y faith,I lack fome of thy inftinft. 

Fal, Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou comeft to thy father fifthou doe loue me, prattife an an- 
fwer. 

Pm. Doc thou (land for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars ofmy life. 

F al. Shall Pcontent: this chaire fhall be my ftate , this dag* 
gcr my fcepter,and this cufhion my crowne. 

Pmre.Thy flare is taken for a ioynd ftoole,thy golden feep 
tcr’for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne,for apit- 
tifull bald crowne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee, 
now ihalt thou beemoued. Giuemeeacup offacke to make 
mine eyes lookc redde, that it may bee thought I haue wept, 

for Imuftfpcakcinpafiion.andl will dae it,m King 
vaine. 
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